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Porsches 


Over 200 sleek and colorful Porsche sports cars dec- 
orated the streets of Aspen today, July 8, as the fifth 
annual Porsche Parade moved into its second day. 

Sponsored by the Porsche Club of America, the an- 
nual convention of owners of the slinky German cars 
deiegance in oe Cy ak. rade ever held. 

Drivers from both coasts and _ ‘* was organized by the Rocky 
most states between have brought Mountain Region of the PCA with 

Jim Stubbs and Will Grant, 
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day session. According to club of- 
ficials this is the best-attended pa- 


H.0 district 
vote moved 
to Aug. 9 


Originally scheduled for Tues 
day, July 12, an election to cre- 
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The action was taken by Dis- 
trict Judge Clifford Darrow after 
several residents from the upper 
Red M in Bench petitioned 
him to be left out of the pro 

district. 











PORSCHE W& © PANORAMA 


OFFICIAL PUBLICATION PORSCHE CLUB OF AMERICA 
EDITOR: CHARLES BEIDLER, UR. 


PCA CONN. VALLEY 
Olive B. Toombs, Pres. 
84 Cherry St. 
Cheshire, Conn. 

PCA NORTHEAST 
Joseph Wenckus, Pres. 
36 Coulton Park 
Needham 92, Mass. 


PCA ST. LOUIS 
Pete Elsaesser 
2685 Holiday Hill Dr. 
Florissant, Mo. 

PCA HAWAII 
Paul S. Hoe, Secty. 
828 10th Ave. 
Honolulu 16, Hawaii 


PCA CENTRAL N. Y. 
George B. Voight, Pres. 
704 Delano Ave. 

Vestal, N. Y. 

PCA METROPOLITAN N. Y. 
Ted Ohland, Pres. 

2546 Hicks St. 
Bellmore, L. |., N. Y. 


PCA E. PENN 


Mrs. Muriel Watson, Secty. 


515 Roberts Ave. 
Glenside, Penna. 


PCA CENTRAL FLORIDA 
C. Robert De Armas, Pres. 
135 Broadway Ave. 
Daytona Beach, Fla. 


PCA MILWAUKEE 


Robert R. Claypool, Pres. 


235 N. Eastmoor Ave. 
Brookfield, Wis. 
PCA PENN-OHIO 
James Cope, Pres. 
R.D. 5, Center Road 
Alliance, Ohio 
PCA AKRON 
Darrell K. Weaver, Pres. 
P.O. Box 412 
Akron, Ohio 
PCA S. E. MICHIGAN 
James E. Newton, Pres 
1318 Amelia Ave. 
Royal Oak, Mich. 
PCA NORD STERN 
Mrs. Pat Allen, Secty. 
3445 Holmes Ave., S. 
Minneapolis 8, Minn. 
PCA ARIZONA 
Howard Rowe, Pres. 
4545 N. 74th St. 
Scottsdale, Arizona 
PCA ROCKY MOUNTAIN 
Dorothy Russler, Secty. 


Box 3541 Sante Fe Dr. Station 


Denver 4, Colo. 


PCA GOLDEN GATE 
Joan Propp, Secty. 
7105 Homewood Dr. 
Oakland 25, Calif. 


PCA LOS ANGELES 
John W. Case, Pres. 
3595 Norton Ave. 
Lynwood, Calif. 


PCA DELAWARE 
E. Ted Houvouras, Pres. 
37 Eastview Lane, Apt. 7 
Wilmington 2, Dela. 
PCA N. NEW JERSEY 
Lawrence Weintrob, Pres. 
55 Manor Dr. 
Newark, N.J. 


PCA POTOMAC 
George Duvall, V.Pres. 
Presley Rd., Box 306 
Lanham, Md. 

PCA RICHMOND 
Allen B. Fine 
1207 North Blvd. 
Richmond 30, Va. 

PCA HUDSON-CHAMPLAIN 
Arthur H. Frederick, Pres 
107 River St. 

Chatham, N. Y. 

PCA PEACHSTATE 


Walter Castles, Jr., Secty. 


1350 Riverview Rd. 
Atlanta 5, Ga. 

PCA KANSAS CITY 
John T. Brauchi, Pres. 
4909 W. 77th Terrace 
Kansas City 15, Mo. 


For PCA activities in other areas, contact the following: 


FLORIDA, Louis C. Lamb, 3640 S. W. 82nd Ave., Miami 55 
CALGARY, CANADA, Robert W. Brews, 1504 Scotland St. 


PCA EXECUTIVE OFFICE [For all PCA Correspondence) 
1542 MT. EAGLE PLACE, ALEXANDRIA, VIRGINIA 


PORSCHE PANORAMA OFFICE (For all Panorama Correspondence) 


PCA WICHITA 
Lee D. Underhill, Secty. 
2521 S. Washington 
Wichita, Kansas 


PCA CENTRAL VALLEY 
Jerry Sather, Secty. 
Rte. 3, Box 1369 
Modesto, Calif. 


PCA SAN DIEGO 
Paul Madigan, Pres. 
6800 Delaware 
La Mesa, Calif. 


PCA FRESNO 
Mrs. Grace E. Crumley, Secty. 
6306 N. Glenn Ave. 
Fresno 4, Calif. 

PCA CHICAGO 
Harry Willwerth 
746 Dewey Ave. 
Evanston, Ill. 

PCA WASHINGTON 
Bruce McCassey, Pres. 
9922 N.E. Lake Wash. Blvd. 
Bellevue, Wash. 

PCA JERSEY SHORE 
Lawrence Leins, Pres. 
24 Buena Vista 
Fair Haven, N.J. 

PCA KENTUCKY 
Francis E. Beckett, Pres. 
5638 B. Brett Dr. 

Van Voorhis Manor 
Ft. Knox, Ky. 





BOX 131, LANGHORNE, PENNSYLVANIA 


WEST COAST COORDINATOR PHILIP TROTH, 
3757 Starr King Circle, Palo Alto, Calif. 
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Dottie’s PARADE Jottings 


July 5—Who would have thought that there could 
be so much stuff to remove from Denver and cart 
up to Aspen? This in spite of the truckload that 
John Obenchain took up last Saturday. Guess 
it is more necessary to have the registration mate- 
rials than clothes, so the luggage will have to 
follow. | should try to get some of this organ- 
ized this evening, but somebody seems to have 
stirred the bucket of worms and | can’t find half 
of the things | thought were here. Ah ha, every- 
thing (?) I'm missing is locked in the back of the 
barber shop. So tomorrow we'll get busy. 


July 6—Finish packing and marking the registra- 
tion packets. Golly, they look skinny. Wish we 
had gotten to include all of the items we ordered. 
Oh, well, Christmas in August, some of it will 
have to be mailed later. 9:00 A.M. and people 
are already appearing to register, and we aren't 
half ready yet. Tell them to come back this 
afternoon. 


Get the table set up and a few banners around. 
Ye Gods, the big Porsche banner will be 8 feet 
too long. Time out to sew a fine ‘seam, then 
steady the ladder. Thank goodness the Jerome 
personnel are so helpful. Only they could get 
permission to crawl through an elderly lady's 
window to drape the PCA banners over the 
Jerome's balcony railing. 


Heard at lunch that two cars have been here for 
2 days already getting ready for the Concours 
tomorrow. One of them even has the family 
working under floodlights. They deserve a prize 
for sheer determination. 


Almost 1/3 of the registrations have come in 
today. Talk about eager beavers. Aspen is 
beginning to look like Locarno during the Treffen 
last fall. And the local bearded boys are won- 
dering where they will be able to park their 
bicycles. It isn't hard to tell the Porsche crowd 
from the musicians, even without a program. 






Dinner at the Red Onion for the RMR workers 
and guests. It's nice to see the Sholars again 
and to meet the Kirschbaums. 


Much consternation over the awarding of the 
trophy for the Paraders coming from the farthest 
distance. The Dyes shipped from Honolulu and 
the Jowetts drove the farthest. Florida is a ways 
down the pike, isn’t it? Must get clarification 
from Dr. K. on this one. 


July 7—Everyone is anxious to get registered so 
they can enter the Concours. All work stops at 
10:00 when Chicago Region arrives en mass. 
This is just like watching the circus come to town; 
banners draped across their bonnets and some 
discrete honking of horns. Too much noise, and 
the tuba player down the block might object. 
Looks as though they will get the President's 
Trophy, but we'll have to compute that later. 


Well, here’s something | hadn't thought about. 
At least 6 more registrations from people who 
happened to be in Aspen and got curious about 
all the other Porsches. 


Time out and close up shop for the Concours. 
What a treat to see so many Porsches of all 
sizes, shapes, models, and colors. Clean enough 
to eat off the fender, but somebody would prob- 
ably complain about a greasy fingerprint. How 
do you suppose Harry Mershimer keeps ‘The 
Sleeper’’ in such beautiful condition? Got an 
idea from the Jowetts for mounting badges. 
Caught Bert Propp making a flying leap off the 
Gazebo, with a half dozen small boys standing 
around on the grass telling him he shouldn't. 
And who is the lonesome soul out on the street 
trying to get his car clean enough to keep from 
shaming him? 


Herr Dramm is leaving the crowd goggle-eyed, 
and owners blushing. Where is he finding those 
great gobs of greasy glop? The Day’s secret— 
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Are they 
Power) on this model. 
Porsche (We PUSH ‘em). Chauffeur, Bobbie Wheeler, RMR. 


diapers for cleaning, lint-free you know. 


Cocktails on the Patio of the Jerome. Several 
had vivid memories of Binghamton as they stood 
beside the pool. No rescuers needed this trip, 
however. 


July 8—The Tech meeting and the identification 
badge hassle. The parking lot is sporting 163 
Porsches and more behind the tent. Hope we'll 
be able to boil all this down into some order 
and send tapes to the regions who want to bor- 
row them for a meeting. 


A few women in the tent—either they've already 
been shopping, or they want to find out what the 
men are talking about when they get their heads 
together over technical matters. 


The youngest Parader, Wee Willie Tobin (6 
months) found a place in the shade outside the 
tent. He's not wanting for company either. Herr 
Schults, the Picken'’s dachshund, is conducting his 
own investigation. A generous pooch, he even 
offered the baby his favorite toy, a small stone, 
well mouthed. 


Speaking of children, the Melsheimers get my 
vote for the most courageous couple here. They 
brought Nancy, aged 2 years and Ted, 10 
months. The kids must like it because they are 
certainly well behaved. 


To complete the roll of the very young, the 
Beidlers brought their three: 6, 5, and 2. Of 
course, it took a trailer hitched to the back of 
the Porsche to make the trip, but they managed 
to stow all their personal gear and camping 
equipment besides. Heard tell they camped out 
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DIN or SAE Dogs? . . . or what's the DP (Dog 
Stuart Mace’s Husky Team PULL a 


on the way from Pennsylvania. If that isn’t 
enthusiastic Parading, | can't recognize it when 
| see it. 


The Lowenbrau beer bust is a real treat. Even 
Pierre, the poddle, is enjoying it. June Syze 
still has the only Parading Pink Porsche. Thought 
the Gilmores would bring theirs, but discovered 
it has been converted into the Black Widow— 
red hour-glass and all. They didn't care for two- 
toned pink for some reason. 


Oh, darn, there has been a mixup and not enough 
tables reserved for the Parade Alumni dinner. 
Somebody didn't notice the names on the back 
of the sheet. Our sincere apologies to those who 
weren't seated. And also to the Parade new- 
comers. They should have had a dinner too, only 
apparently nobody thought of it. Well, | guess 
the only sure way to avoid mistakes is to do 
nothing. 


July 9—Today is play day. Hot rolls and coffee 
before take-off at 7:01 A.M. sure taste good. 
I'm wondering now why | was so eager to have 
Car +1. But what a lovely day to rally. The 
Mayers have this one set up to a gnat's eye- 
brow, and all the serious rallyists from RMR are 
working checkpoint. It's a beautiful drive, but 
several of the navigators say they didn't see any 
of the scenery for the first 3 hours. Passed a 
grader on Independence Pass strewing boulders 
all over the road, and wouldn't you know—a 
checkpoint just beyond that. 


The worst stretch was the gravel between the 
highway and Tokiat. It is no mean trick to duck 
around the non-rallying Porsches on those curves. 
Missed seeing the Husky-powered Porsche. Went 














back to town and shoveled the dust out instead. 


Some of the easterners are fussing about the 
roads. They should try some of our western, no- 
holds-barred type rallys. The Dyes were pleased 
to find roads to rally on. Seems that their island 
has 100 miles of road and 45 mph limit every- 
where. And Harry Wulff thought the roads were 
choice. He's used to the Alcan Highway and 
such. Harry has to go to Calgary, umpteen 
miles from Peace River for service, which ex- 
plains why he turned mechanic and has the only 
Porsche with a self-contained parts department. 


It was a pleasure to see Ferry Porsche and Wolf- 
gang Raether at the cocktail party this afternoon. 
Both most charming gentlemen. The popping 
of flash bulbs could probably be seen clear to 
Glenwood Springs, but | don’t know how any- 
body could get a good shot of either, there were 
so many PCAers clustered around. Tried to 
catch the last of the registrants at the party, and 
guess we collared everyone who came. Thus 
ends the committee's need for a pack train. 


The Treffen Vets’ Dinner, and highly honored to 
be seated next to Ferry Porsche. He really seems 
to be enjoying Aspen. Mrs. Porsche is still a 
bit under the weather from the altitude, but Mrs. 
Piech, Mr. Porsche's sister, is having a wonderful 
time. And Gerry Kirschbaum has young Peter 
Porsche and Michael Piech in tow. 


July 10—Only 9:00 and already there are doz- 
ens of cars lined up for the factory rep’s inspec- 
tion. The local police are trying to keep a single 
line, but there just isn’t that much curb space in 
Aspen. 


The brakes on the 356B aren't supposed to 
squeal but Kurt Meier told me how to get rid of 
the embarrassing shriek when Bessie hauls up 
to a stop light. One of the POAC boys collected 
a ticket for lead footing. Wonder why? And 
Meier wanted to know why the seat belts. 


Lunch on the Sun Deck. Heard at the foot of the 
chair lift. ‘‘Does the $3.00 include the ride 
back?"’ Lucy Comunale talked Don out of driv- 
ing over Independence Pass. She doesn’t like 
heights, but thought the 45 minute, swinging 
through space chair lift ride made the whole trip 
worthwhile. One disgruntled movie maker up 
here—he stayed sober at the cocktail party last 
night to get good shots of the celebrities, and 
then loused up the whole business on a rewinding 
goof. 


Charlie Lyon knows what his Porsche will do. 
He alone braved the jeep trail to the summit and 
is parked in the clouds in all his glory. No more 
hamburgers, no more hot dogs, the only nourish- 
ment left is 3.2 beer. Who wants to eat, any- 
how? 


Go check on the rumor that a Parader totaled 
her Porsche by Hanging Lake. Utter bosh. Even 
the State Police don't have a record of it. 






































Parade to the Gymkhana—nearly 200 Porsches 
trailing to the Highlands. It's a good thing 
Porsches and people don't shrink, because the 
rains came. Calling all raincoats so the scorers 
don't catch pneumonia and a last minute change 
in plans because you can't very well crawl in and 
out of soggy coveralls. Fill the gold pan and 
get back with water intact. Anybody willing to 
go to Leadville to rescue a sick Carrera? 


The Annual Meeting tonight, then off to the races 
again. Do the emergencies ever end? 


July 11—Driver's School, and what photographer 
was having such a ball driving that he never took 
his camera out of the case? 


Golly, figuring for the trophy awards is an all 
day job. Thanks to Don Comunale and Phil 
Liautaud, the job is done on time. They must 
have remembered headaches from last year at 
Nippersink. 


Another pool side cocktail party and head for 
the barbeque at the Meadows. It's delicious, 
but more informal than many suspected. 


And at last, the big moment—presentation of 
the awards. But first greetings from Herr Raether 
and a good-natured dissertation by Ferry Porsche 


drift to page 24 


Charlie Lyons parked his Porsche above timberline at the 
Sundeck. The road up is made for jeep-type vehicles, but 
Charlie had no problems at 11,300 feet above sea-ievel. 


















Dottie Russler at mike in Tent tells the folks at Tech Session 
they MUST wear Name Badges please! 


Earl Kirschbaum and Phil Liautaud look on 


as Ferry Porsche greets a PCAer 


Ferry Porsche talks to Earl Kirschbaum, President 
PCA, and Charlie Beidler, Editor of Panorama 





Lots of Talk at Cocktail Party 


Paul Madigan, President PCA San Diego and Herb Dramm talk thing over 
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Having a Ball at the Steak Pit! 


Wolfgang Raether, General Sales Manager of Porsche, 
holds his PCA audience spellbound 














STORY OF A CONCOURS WINNER 


We ordered our Porsche in September, 1958 
and then began the long wait for the ship to 
arrive. Finally, the end of January, 1959, we 
picked the car up at the boat ourselves. Haven't 
figured out why the car came in locked with the 
keys in the ignition and the extra set in the 
glove box. The little men were all set to break 
a window! Somehow, the back window was not 
screwed down and with some prying, it opened 
enough to get a long wire in there to hook the 
keys. The car came off the ship in pretty good 
shape. One dent in the front fender and that 
was all that amounted to anything. We brought 
the car home and cleaned it up ourselves. What 
a job. 


You may be interested to know that the coupe 
has Speedster gears in it. It really moves out! 
More speed in lower gears, a little less on the 
top end. 


We have been fond of going to concours and 
someday we wanted a car to show ourselves. 
This 1959 Black Coupe was to be the car. Last 
July, 1959 when the San Diego Region put on 
their Porsche weekend, we decided to try our 
chances at a Concours. The first cleanup for a 
concours is quite a job. We got it ready to go 
and then you start all over again when you get 
there. It takes between 2 to a whole day to 
get that dirt off picked up while driving over. 
We had arrived in San Diego on Friday after- 
noon and got to work. The concours was not 
until Sunday. Saturday, they had a driving 
school, an autocross and so on, which we just 
had to watch. We were mainly interested in 
that concours and, were just about set for it, so 
had to be content to watch the others run. After 
much worrying over the car and endless hours of 
cleaning and dusting, we took first place in the 
Novice Class. 


They sure are Pretty. 





Home again and we began to think of the Pebble 
Beach Concours the end of October. We started 
in again to work on the car. This time, Max 
Day, who placed second in the Parade Concours, 
was to show, too. When you take into con- 
sideration Max uses his car everyday for work 
and may put on 30 miles a day, he had a real 
job on his hands. We arrived for the concours 
a day ahead, taking an extra car. Max's wife 
took the station wagon and the back end was 
loaded . . . jack stands, a floor pack, boxes of 
rags, those precious soft diapers that have been 
washed so much there isn't any lint left in them, 
spot lights in case we didn't finish by daylight, 
polishes, waxes, solvent, and so on. Max has 
his secret products and we have ours, so we had 
boxes and boxes. Oh! They had creepers too, 
easier and faster to move around underneath. 
Max entered Class B ($4000 to $4500) and we 
entered Class C—those knock-off wheels put us 
in this class ($4500 to $10,000). We were lucky 
enough to come home with a first place in Class 
C, the lowest priced car in the class. 


At the Sacramento Concours, we really met our 
match, a 1957 300 SL Gull Wing Red Coupe, a 
beautiful car. We were anxious to see what we 
could do with it. This probably won't happen 
again, but we tied for first place. The judges 
wouldn't rejudge the two cars, so some new 
judges rejudged them. It truly was an even match. 
We tied again. 


Stockton and Hillsborough Concours followed 
with the winning streak still holding up for us. 


Next event—the Parade in Aspen. We arrived 
on Tuesday night and were out bright and early 
Wednesday to work. It took all day to clean 
the bottom of the car. The tires were scrubbed 
inside and out and then were stripped and let- 





Dramm finds a 10-mm wrench. 
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The Jack Browns from California and their Concours Winner. 


tered. Thursday we had the engine to do and 
all the interior and detailing. This is where 
keeping the car up all the time paid off. It was 
in pretty good shape from the Hillsborough Con- 
cours and the engine had been cleaned up some 
each night on the drive to Aspen. The bugs had 
been cleaned up each day, so the outside was 
in good shape. Even at that, we were working 
at 1:00 the day of the concours and still hadn't 
had lunch. We rushed for lunch and got to the 
concours about 1:45. There are always things 
that have to be done when you get there. There 
is no end, as you can see—but it’s fun and It's 
a hobby. 


We have a system now, after 7 shows and 7 first 
places. Jack does the underside and the engine. 
It is a time consuming job. | polish brake drums, 
wash and strip wheels, polish chrome. Then clean 
interlor—scrub mats and floor with solvent, 
clean seats with cleaner, wash windows, etc. We 
touch up the wax, if necessary (it is waxed at 
home). By that time Jack is through and we look 
over each other's work and criticize. This criti- 
cizing is the most important because you can go 
blind on something like that. You get to the 
point where it looks good. Someone else look- 
ing at it can spot something you hadn't even seen. 
When we agree it's clean, it's clean. You have 
to have the attitude you want to find something 
wrong. A judge is looking to find something you 
missed, and then at the kind of job you did while 
you were at it. This is the thought we keep in 
mind as we work over our ‘Pride and Joy.” 
Black is a hard color to keep up and still worse 
to see things on. We are exrtmely critical of 
each other's job; but when you get right down to 





it, in the end if we both agree it's clean, it's the 
best we could both do, no matter who's job 
it was. 


Rigiit now, we are over 18,000 miles and are 
looking to many, many more. We have met many 
new friends since our Porsche arrived January, 
1959. We do have a dream to fulfill yet, that is 
to go on the tour to Germany and get another 
car, one we can really enjoy and drive without 
worrying what might happen. Concours cars are 
a continual.worry. This one will be for tours and 
concours, and the new one will be also for tour- 
ing and rallying, etc. Not for concours! We 
have three children, age 2, 4, and 6 and they 
sure do grow. The new car will be white, a con- 
vertible and I'm afraid a bench front seat will 
soon be a necessity. Three in the back in a 
couple of years will be tight going. 


Labor Day will find us at Santa Barbara for the 
Concours ‘and then in November we will be at 
Pebble Beach again. 


Wonderful meeting you all at the Parade in 
Aspen. Hope to make another one! 


Jack and Marge Brown 
Fresno Region 








THE SIXTH PARADE 


The Sixth Annual Porsche Parade is headed for 
the Berkshire Mountains, with the Northeast Re- 
gion as hosts. Tentative plans have the last week 
in June as the big week for PCAers in '61. 














they won at the Parade. 


Loads and loads of trophies and awards left 
the Fifth Parade headed for homes of PCAers 
far and near. 


. . » How They Worked 


Elsewhere in this issue you can read the story 
of this year’s Concours winner. Wow!.. . It's 
obvious Concours d'Elegance preparing and 
showing is an art practiced by a hard core of 
enthusiasts for this type of competition. 


This year’s Parade Concours judges were Herr 
Dramm and the ‘‘boys"’ from his field service 
department. Dramm was the most surprised man 
in Aspen when he found a 10 mm wrench behind 
PCAer Bill Newman's engine fan housing. New- 
man, with a big grin, denied it was a ‘‘plant.” 


The judges decided a 1959 Black Coupe was 
the outstanding show car for the V Parade. 


Concours 

Place Name Points 
1 Jack T. Brown, Calif. 94 
2 Max Day, Calif. 93 
3 Ted Melsheimer, Missouri 86 
4 Ted Rinker, Colorado 84 
5 Wallace M. Cole, Calif. 83 
6 Al Citro, Colorado 81 
7 J. P. Thompson, Washington 79 
8 Dedi Kent, Conn. 78 
9 Harry Mershimer, Ohio 76 

10 H.M. Schweighofer, lowa 75 


.. + Man, Was It Dusty 


Off they went, Saturday morning, on Dr. Ben 
Mayer's ‘Gold Rush"’ Rally. Independence Pass 
was either seen for the first or second time, de- 
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Mrs. Porsche and the Schweighofers, with some of the Silver 


SILVER 
LEAVES | 
A PARADE | ry | 








pending on whether you had been adventurous 
on your way to the Parade. Timing was accurate, 
checkpoint personnel on the ball, and dust sep- 
arated the men from the armchair rallyist type. 
This was an excellent example of a Rocky Moun- 
tain rally, where rallying is more than a Curta 
and a paved 4-lane highway. 


When results were in, it seemed that the ‘‘flat 
landers’’ had adapted very well to the moun- 
tainous terrain, winning nine of the first ten 
places. 


Rally 
Error 
Place Name Points 
1 Schoening—Olsen, Minn. 93 
2 Schweighofers, lowa 165 
3 Broadhead—Dow, Mass. 219 
4 Burgesses, Arizona 228 
2 Robbins—tIndiana 321 
6 Russler—Syze, Colo.-Mich. 366 
7 Cases—Calif. 384 
8 Kents, Conn. 395 
9 Gladish—Sloan, Illinois 396 
10 Pfeffers, Minn. 423 


. . . They Had the Most Water 


Will Grant and his ‘‘Roaring Fork’’ Gymkhana 
were a ball. Balance two containers of water on 
a pole across the front of your Porsche and then 
go off through a maze of flags, garages, over 
a gravel surface and come back to the finish with 
plenty of water left. Easy? Many didn’t find 
it so. The angle boys looked over the circuit 
and came up with all sorts of methods. 


The raspberries were many and loud when 
Werner Vogeli, Chicago Region, had his 1600 








GS Carrera Coupe load up and stall in the 
middle of a garage. Werner, a fine competitor, 
restarted the engine and finished with a tongue 
stuck out at his many tormentors. 


The winners were a potent mother and son team, 
who were doing an excellent job in all the 
parade events. 


Gymkhana 
Place Name Points 
1 H. M. Schweighofer, lowa 61 

2 P. J. Liautaud, Illinois 60 
3 Walter Wanger, Illinois 59 
4 Mike Robbins, Indiana 58 
5 Art True, Washington 57 
6 Gerald Tannenbaum, Wisconsin 56 
7 Bill McKaig, California 55 

8 Jerry Kirschbaum, Michigan 54 
9 Larry Weintrob, New Jersey 53 
10 E. F. Bussian, Illinois 51% 
10 Edgar Broadhead, Mass. 51% 


. . . Happy and Loaded With Silver 


This was Horst Schweighofer and his mother, 80 
year old Martha Schweighofer, from Cedar 
Rapids, lowa, when they received the Porsche 
Memorial Trophy as the Champions of the Fifth 
Annual Porsche Parade from Mrs. Porsche. 


Someone from the back remarked, during a 
period of silence while photos were being taken 
of the winners, ‘‘Next time I'm going to bring 
my Mother.”’ If you do, she better be a won- 
derful competitor to come close to the amazing 
Martha Schweighofer. She can't help but go 
into your mind as one of the most interesting 
people you have met. 


Hail, then to the Schweighofers, our Parade 
Champs. 


The Chicago Region showed a fine competition 
record with three members in the first ten overall 
placings. 


Overall 
Place Name Points 
1 H. M. Schweighofer, lowa 204.3 
2 Michael M. Robbins, Indiana 198.3 
3 Edgar Broadhead, Mass. 165.75 
4 Gene Bussian, Illinois 163 
5 Dedi Kent, Conn. 151 
6 Max Day, Calif. 149 
7 Jack Cooper, Illinois 148.5 
8 Wallace Cole, Calif. 138.5 
9 James Gladish, Illinois 131 
10 Roger Bond, Mass. 130 


... They Had the Most 


The Chicago Region, with a 22 car caravan into 
Aspen and the Parade, won the President's trophy 
which is given to the region having the most cars 
at the Parade. This region must be called PCA’s 


Parade Region, after hosting the Fourth Parade 
and winning the President's trophy at the Fifth 
Parade. 


.. . Age and Miles 


Harry Mershimer and Roger Bond owned the 
Parade Porsches with the most miles and age on 
them. Mr. Porsche awarded watches to the two 
““oldsters."’ 


. . - How Far? 


Dr. ‘‘Powerhouse Jack’’ Jowett and his vivacious 
wife, Marilyn, drove the longest distance to the 
Parade. They call Orlando, Florida, where they 
belong to the new Central Florida Region, home. 


The PCAers to travel the farthest distance to the 
Parade with their Porsche, were a most en- 
thusiastic PCA couple from Honolulu, Hawaii, 
Jimmy Dye and wife, Gladys. The Dyes had 
their Porsche flown to California and then drove 
the remainder to the Parade. Jimmy has already 
checked the plane schedules for the Berkshire 
Mountains and the Sixth Parade. 


FOR SALE 


1954 1300 Super Cabriolet, silver, blue interior, 
plain bearing crank. Third place overall winner 
1960 Parade. E. |. Broadhead, Jr., 4 Blackhorse 
Terrace, Winchester, Mass. 


1956 Carrera Coupe, blue with red leather seats, 
Michelin X's, Blaupunkt radio and completely set 
up for rallying. Has 35,000 total miles, 500 
miles on rebuilt engine inc. new valves, rings, 
factory rebuilt crankshaft. No races or crackup, 
in concours condition. Rally equip. includes dual 
electric odometer, large Curta, compass, and 
clipboard. Price $3495. Price without rally equip- 
ment $3250. Arthur F. Jones, 5120 Morningside 
Dr., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


The Cases get their 5th Consecutive Parade Trophy. Charlie 
Beidler, Ginny Case, Mrs. Ferry Porsche and Jack Case. 
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From July 7th to 11th, the most popular place for 


Porsche pushers was Aspen, Colorado. Not even 
Stuttgart could claim so many enthusiasts. They 
came from 29 different states, including Hawaii. 
Canada was also represented. 


Those that could, left home early escaping the 
July humidity but shivering in the snow watching 
their favorite car (Porsche—what else?) winning 
places in the annual Pikes Peak Hillclimb. Then 
over the mountains and down to Aspen, famous 
for its ski-ing and cultural activities. Symbols of 
the old west have been preserved, combined 
sometimes oddly with Alpine Swiss-Austrian 
motifs. 


After 1500 miles of driving, and twelve months 
since the fourth Parade, what a wonderful feel- 
ing to finally arrive in Aspen. Getting to the motel 
is a slow porcess with frequent stops to greet old 
friends. Could that be an approaching dust 
storm coming from Glenwood Springs?  Chil- 
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dren, dogs, and PCAers line the street to greet 
the twenty-two Porsche car caravan from the 
Chicago Region. A sure winner for this year's 
President's cup. 


Only three hours to get ready for the concours! 
A three day accumulation of sand, mud, clay, 
and every variety of insect. A bit of baking 
powder and the bugs disappear. A few buckets 
of water and the dust is gone. But more than 
somewhat sweat and elbow grease before the 
pet is ready to be wheeled down to the Con- 
cours d'Elegance. Some of these people must 
have arrived a week ago and been working on 
their cars night and day since then! Dozens of 
devotees assist the judges inspecting the degrees 
of maintenance, engine modifications, and extra 
accessories. 


When the sun goes down so does the tempera- 
ture; which necessitates people huddling to- 
gether and partaking of beverages suitable to 





=. 





| » Ee 
i ee een ae ee 
“ . ’ a ‘se -- 


; , ie 
wer ™ (4 
é 


WAS iad 





163 Porsche cars (count ‘em) parked for Tech Session at Aspen Highlands. 


ward off the chill. This activity continued 
throughout the evening in most of the 27 motels, 
hotels, lodges, etc., housing the Paraders. 


The next morning we are accustomed to the alti- 
tude and feeling fine. A short drive to the Aspen 
Highlands amphitheater tent and the all-day 
technical session, which proved to be one of the 
best organized and most informative we have 
had. The questions with answers continue to be 
as popularas when originated five years ago at 
the first Parade. The mechanical experts learn 
the details of what makes a Super 90 super. 
For the novice, there is simple and practical in- 
formation. Did you know that the air intake 
grill is functional and not designed as a mounting 
for your PCA badge? If this is your favorite spot, 
mount the badges with about a half inch clear- 
ance up from the grill. The Parade wouldn't be 
the same without Herbert Dramm, Service Engi- 
neer for Porsche of America. This is his fifth 
Parade! Assisting him were four area service 


representatives, in addition to another factory 
service engineer, Kurt Meier, who proved a good 
match for Mr. Dramm's wit and humor. All the 
food for thought offered throughout the day was 
followed, fortunately, by a pre-dinner beer party 
at the adjoining patio. The discussions continue 
until not very late, because— 


The dawn comes early in the western mountains 
—and the first car off on the rally is at 7:01 A.M. 
We try to line up 200 cars on the main street 
only three blocks long. At the same time, the 
committee is busily serving rolls and coffee. But 
all goes smoothly, at least so it appears until 
7:09 when we start rolling on the first leg of a 
200 mile drive up, down, around, and over, those 
hills. Didn't know the Continental Divide had so 
many divisions. All is good until we start up 
Independence Pass and my navigator humbly 
mumbles we are behind schedule. Probably 
should have installed carburetor jets for high 
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altitude driving, but the Porsche makes the grade 
and we pick up the time easily and up to the top 
for a check point, a rest period, and an oppor- 
tunity to throw snow balls. Then back down the 
mountain and through Aspen where we should 
have stayed. But lunch is scheduled at the ski 
lodge 17 miles out on a mountain trail. On skis 
or dog sled, it is probably a nice trip. But with 
no snow the dirt road tends to become dust. And 
at an average speed of 37 m.p.h.—well, car #1 
probably enjoyed the drive. That afternoon the 
local garage does a big business changing oil 
and cleaning air filters. Following the rally, a 
demonstration on what to do when your Porsche 
gets stuck—a team of huskies to pull you out. 
Real dog-gone power! 


The evening cocktail party and the long awaited 
appearance of Mr. Porsche himself! Accom- 
panied by Mrs. Porsche and son, Peter; his sister, 
Mrs. Piech and her son, Michael. Everyone so 
interested in meeting the guests the tables of 
refreshments are almost deserted. And so nice 
to see again Wolfgang Raether, one of our 
favorite Porsche people. 


The Treffen goers are off to dinner at the Jerome 
Hotel, and later join the mob at the airport 
hanger for a beerbibbing get-together. Thanks 
to the airport personnel who had flown to Glen- 
wood Springs especially to get the beer. No 
chairs: available but propellers make adequate 
props for those too tired to stand alone. 


A leisurely Sunday morning riding the ski chair- 
lift three miles to the top of the mountain. Roads 
are visible but not appealing even for Porsches. 
Better for jeeps or burros. Lunch at the top with 
chit-chat and picture taking of the long views. 
On the descent a burning noonday sun; but from 
somewhere— 


Dark clouds appear in the Aspen valley and 
when the gymkhana is ready to being a gentle 
precipitation is noticeable which gradually de- 
velops into a downpour. But the enthusiasts con- 
tinue to slide through the chicanes with only 
less worry about spilling water from the dangling 
panning pan. 


By evening, all is clear and so is the Annual 
Business Meeting held int he renovated old orig- 
inal opera house. According to President Kirsch- 
baum, PCA continues to grow and the future looks 
good. We adjourn to the airport again where 
arrangements had been made to continue the 
get-together beer party. But tomorrow is the last 
day and so many things yet to do! 


The Porsche runs OK, but a test drive by Sig- 
mund Mayerlin is satisfying reassurance. So 
we're off to the driver's school. A short circuit 
at the airport, down the road and through the 
runway, but room enough to set up a couple of 
good drifts. The lost rubber is worth the ex- 
perience. The expert drivers are really fast. A 
few more laps and-I'll be ready for Elkhart Lake, 
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Sebring, or Nurburgring—? 


The final 5th Parade event begins with a sedately 
dignified cocktail party by the pool of the Jerome 
Hotel (no one got wet!) Nearby we can see and 
sniff the roasting barbecue. The Victory Banquet 
is informal and picnic style. Everyone gets suf- 
ficiently stuffed, including Pierre, the Poodle. 
We all gather in the amphitheater tent to harmo- 
nize with Chuck Binna’s new PCA song, “‘All It 
Shares With Other Cars Is the Road’’. The im- 
perturbable Charlie Beidler proves an apt Master 
of Ceremonies, introducing the Porsche family, 
factory personnel, Rocky Mountain Region Parade 
Committee, and other persons, including a special 
“Thank You" to the airport manager. A brief 
speech from Mr. Porsche, whose personality is 
similar to the car we drive—a quietly unassuming 
demeanor which camouflages decisive action and 
power. A plea from him to crusade for a correct 
pronounciation of the Name—Porsch-ah. The 
long list of trophy winners headed by the winning 
Mrs. Schweighofer and her son Horst, both of 
whom spent hours the next day trying to repack 
the Porsche to get all the hardware back to 
Cedar Rapids, lowa. 


Hope to see all you Porsche pushers at the clam- 
bake next year! 

June Syze 

S.E. Michigan Region 


WHAT ARE PCAers 
REALLY LIKE? 
A Survey of 1800 Members 


AGE: Percent 
EE GREE Seneca ane eee 28 
1 RARE A ane eee rate eee een 34 
8 EA Ree eer ote eee teen 22 
| GAA eR 11 
a acvneuacceceunioes 5 

MARITAL STATUS: 
enc ae a 64 
a aac alain cos aectdaiencbens 31 
REE eae s 
8 44 

OCCUPATION: 

RE ee eee eee 16 
IR TREES Sse ero eee 9 
INR ERSTE Hae he eee a ae ee ee 8 
I i ceceale eae eth ne oe 5 
RI ra ee ada con 3 
RENEE Eee Serene re ee ee 3 
SESE rere eee Pe ieee eer 54 
Pe MNIIIOIIGD, «on sensnvssscncercncocens 2 

INTEREST: 
EEC peel are ee 67 
I a 9 
I ea ips ca Srna caves cathocretrenuns 8 
a 8 
a ARE ee Rite Piece pee kee eee ee 3 
SR le Ee oP i 3 
ee eee 2 








WHAT THEY SAY ABOUT US 


‘Aspen Times”’ 


An estimated 200 Porsches, carrying about 400 
sports car afficianados, entered into Aspen, 
Thursday, July 7, for the four-day annual assem- 
bly of the Porsche Club of America. 


One somewhat stunned member of the group, 
Paul Madigan, who drove all the way from San 
Diego, California, expressed astonishment of 
the lengths some rabid Porsche-ophiles will go to. 
(What did she say?) 


He reported that some people had completely 
repainted the undersides of their automobiles 
AFTER arriving in Aspen so as to be properly 
spiffy for Thursday afternoon's Concours d’Ele- 
gance. 


Meanwhile, non-participants began to be some- 
what haunted by the bug-like rear-engined auto- 
motive gems. Everywhere one looked or drove 
were Porsches! 


They bore license plates from such distant spots 
as Massachusetts and Eastern Canada, indicating 
how extensive car-worship can become. 


As on surly local finally exclaimed, ‘But, my God, 
who wants to spend four days in a Porsche 
factory?” 


“The Aspen Flyer"’ 


In this instance, the Aspen TIMES was correct. 
Its headline in the July 8 issue declared that 
“Porsches Invade Aspen"’ and that's just what 
happened. The recent convention here was akin 
to what one might expect from a peaceful visit 
from the Martians. 


Although the arrival of the men and women from 
Porsche-land was given sufficient advance no- 
tice, most townspeople suspected that meeting 
was for a few delegates of the official Porsche 
embassy. 


Instead, a good share of the whole Porsche pop- 
ulation—more than two hundred vehicles and a 
greater number of drivers and passengers—as 
well as the crown family appeared. 


That the invaders have an abundance of their 
own particular customs, and idiosyncrasies, was 
evident. Convention rites, which evidently in- 
augurate their gatherings, were held in City Park 
on Thursday of last week. There were no speech- 
es, no pomp and none of the usual convention- 
eering. Everyone simply bent to the task of shin- 
ing a car, as many times as could be done in 
the time allotted. Obviously, the Porsche had to 
import great amounts of polish and wax for this 
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Specializing in Quality Body Repair and Custom 
Refinishing of Foreign Automobiles in Factory 
Package Enamel or Lacquer. 


* 
* 
* 
* 


* 
Telephone: LOckwood 4-0133 


2416 BLUERIDGE AVE., 


WHEATON, MD., 


Large Selection of Used 
PORSCHE PARTS 
Engines, Transmissions, Seats, 
Wheels and miscellaneous 
Trim and Parts. 


Sam Laddon, Manager 


P.O. BOX 1734 
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Cleaning them up for Concours! 


ceremony for vehicle cleansing materials are 
unknown here. 


The group had a number of other gatherings, 
each for a different purpose. In fact, this was 
the gatheringest clan to swoop into Aspen since 
the miners converged on hillsides here to dig 
holes. At a meeting at the Highlands Saturday, 
the throng was seen to abandon their sleek little 
rear engine cars and convene at the Highlands’ 
patio. This time the inhabitants of the space 
vehicles were garbed in almost formal attire— 
suits, ties, cocktail dresses. This was in broad 
daylight, a sight which hasn't been duplicated 
since the D&RGW puffed into Aspen on its initial 
run. 


Another characteristic of the group's behavior 
was noted as the clan sped to this rendezvous. 
As everyone here knows, there are a series of 
gapping holes in the road from highway 82 to 
the Highlands. The county maintains them, mak- 
ing them deeper each week, probably to slow 
traffic before the 90 degree curve further on. 
But these tank traps didn't slow the Porsches. By 
a clever method of gunning engines and swerv- 
ing, drivers of the tiny cars zoomed down and up 
the bank adjoining the pits without even pausing 
to look the situation over. 


However, it was obvious that there were a few 
members of the fraternal order who are free 
thinkers and who buck complete regimentation. 
One Porsche had a spare tire mounted over the 
engine. Another displayed rear view mirrors on 
both front fenders. A few non-conforming driv- 
ers even lacked sunglasses. 
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Editor's Note: Whenever a Parade comes and 
goes, the place is never the same. We seem to 
have a knack for amazing those, who up to 
now, have not known about the 356th wonder of 


the world. Thanks to ‘‘Chuck"’ Binna and Hal 
Morgan for these two items from the Aspen 
press. 


Photo Credits 


Thanks to John Wheeler, Paul Madigan, Chuck 
Binna_ Bill Newman and Carl Weber for the 
picture story of our V Porsche Parade. 


Distance Headlights 


If members desire a headlight that will give much 
more ‘‘down the road” light but a little less road 
shoulder illumination, | would suggest the new 
Lucas headlights (Lucas reflector #555296, bulb 
#6V356, and adapter #554602). These lights 
put out 45 watts and due to the partially clear 
lens, they almost equal road lights. 


The adaptor is the weak link in the chain, how- 
ever. The adaptor and the seal beam plug are 
simply too long for the space. | removed the seal 
beam plug, cut the adaptor prongs to just above 
the bend and soldered the wires to the adaptor, 
itself. A good bet is to solder the prongs to the 
pins that make contact with the bulb as the Eng- 
lish friction fit doesn't assure a good contact. 


Since | installed these in my '58 1600 N, I've 
given up the idea of road lights because | do 
not think over-driving will be a problem except 
at extremely high speed. 
Phil Roberts 
Oklahoma 














THAT GREEN 
WARNING LIGHT 


While cruising high in the Rocky Mountains, my 
oil-pressure warning light began to glimmer at 
idling speeds on my 356 1500 N Coupe. By the 
third day of the Parade at Aspen, the green 
light showed at increasingly higher rpm. This 
condition became so distressing that | could en- 
dure it no longer, so | sought to determine 
whether the oil pressure was low or if the switch 
was faulty. 


The connection of the flexible tube at the elbow 
on the intake side (left side) of the oil filter was 
removed and found to be a flat ended tube about 
7/32” diameter. 


It was apparent that the ‘‘Messko”’ tire gauge, 
that came with the car, could be held against this 
tube while a helper started the engine. This 
worked fine and demonstrated clearly that there 
was nothing wrong with the lubricating system. 
The gauge reading was 2.2 kg per c” (31 Ibs. 
per sq. in.) at 700 rpm and rose to about 38 
Ibs. at 2500 rmp, this with a warm engine. 


A new pressure switch, which was among the 
parts carried to Aspen by the Porsche mechanics, 
restored the car to normal. 














Sebring-winning RS-60 


KENSINGTON 
PRODUCTS 


CORPORATION 
P. O. Box 77, 
Lenox Hill Station 
New York 21, N. Y. 
Telephone: JUdson 2-9343 


Dealers throughout 
the country 


Dept. PP, 


* KONIS are fitted as standard equipment for the Porsche, Ferrari, Maserati and 
Cunningham racing teams and Porsche Super, Carrera, Super 90 and Spyder cars. 








The tire gauge was not damaged and no oil 
entered it, as the gauge was held in leak-proof 
contact during the starting and for a few seconds 
after stopping to allow pressure to subside. No 
oil was lost in this test. 
Clarence Rutbell 
Central N. Y. Region 


KONI 


THE ADJUSTABLE SHOCK ABSORBER 
WITH THE 20,000 MILE GUARANTEE 


The winning cars of the 1959 and 1960 
Sebring 12-hour races were fitted with 
KONI* 


Every KONI is performance tested. 

Adjusts up to double damping force. 

Specially designed to fit each domestic and 
foreign car. 

Double acting, bump and rebound stroke. 

e@ Remarkable increased control, safety, comfort. 
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Ferry Porsche, son Hans Peter and nephew, Michael Piech 
watch the Driver's School at the Airport. 





Werner Voegeli wheels his GS round the Airport. 


Beautiful Rally country! 












Herr Dramm tried to drive an old “Olds” out to the Drivers’ 
School. Here’s what happened. 


Hey, Wolfgang, what's with this thing? Maybe it’s the 
crank! Here comes a Porsche. They make fine Tow-cars! 





Jack Jowett’s Badge Bar 





Rallye Starting Line at Hotel Jerome. 


Tea tn tbat 








in Defense of the CREEPING KEEPERS 


You're reving a bit high, then suddenly—a click, 
a sound like a rifle shot, a blast of flame out 
of the exhaust tubes, and your Porsche comes to 
a lurching stop. If this fate befalls you (God 
forbid), don’t bother to look in the engine room, 
instead, head for the nearest air-conditioned bar. 
As soon as you're a bit anesthetized, call your 
favorite mechanic and have the machine towed 
to the shop. You may now join the smart set at 
“Le Chanteclair’’ in a jellied bourbon and cas- 
ually say, ‘‘l was going fine, until | swallowed a 
valve. 


The next thing you'll hear will be a witticism 
about owning a ‘peasant type push rod engine” 
or perhaps they will again blame that much 
maligned ‘‘valve keeper’’. This item, whose real 
name according to the manual, is ‘‘Cotter, Split- 
Valve"’ (Geteiltes Kegalstuck), and sold for 35 
cents, is, in this writer's opinion, a victim of much 
undue blame. 


The evidence speaks for itself-—-A VALVE KEEPER 
NEVER SHOWS MUCH SIGN OF WEAR! It's the 
VALVE that fritters away. 


When recently disassembling my cylinder heads 
(Zylinderkopfs), | took the pains to examine the 
valves under a 10 power glass, and noted the 
following: It seems that the valves manufactured 
by ATE vary in hardness, and on those that are 
particularly soft, the undercut keeper SEAT wears. 
An unusually large burr develops, and the upper 
shoulder that is meant to retain the keeper halves 
is won in the form of a chamfer that may cause 


Cars lined up for POAC Inspection. 
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the keeper to escape. 


| have illustrated a possible way of checking 
valve wear. After checking valve adjustment, run 
a pencil down the side of the exhaust valve, 
should you note an excessive burr (very slight 
burr is normal), the valve is soft and possibly on 
the ‘verge’. 











If you don't plan to dismantle the heads right 
away, at least take the precaution in the future 
of not entering the valve float range (well into 
the red on the tach, depending on the amount of 
shims you use). It is conceivable that when ‘‘float’’ 
occurs, looseness and vibration of the spring seat 
may send the keeper off on a ride around the 
rocker box. The valve will then kiss the piston, 
and the resounding noise, fireworks, and eventual 
dent in the checkbook, is an excuse to drive a 
man to drink. 














Looking them over! 


Temperature figures released by an English con- 
cern, reveal valve temperature at about 700° C. 
The intakes are at about 400° C. These startling 
figures are most likely only an instant in duration 
and on the valve face. However, when you start 
bouncing the tach needle off the stop pin, these 
figures may go even higher. Winding out the 
engine is a lot of fun. Its possible consequences 
may be heat, valve float, tired oil, faster wear, 
which can lead to burnt, bent, or softened exhaust 
valves and an invitation to a mechanical under- 
taker. I've got the pieces in my cellar to prove 
it. The defense rests. 

John Markon 


Parade Guests 


Ferry Porsche, Dorothea Porsche, and son, Hans- 
Peter Porsche—Stuttgart, Germany 


Louise Piech and son, Michael Piech—Stuttgart, 
Germany 


Wolfgang Raether—Stuttgart, Germany 


Porsche of America Corporation 
Erich Filius 
Herbert Dramm 
Kurt Meier 
Wolfgang Rietz! 
Juergen Kirberg 
Siegmund Mayerlen 
Nick Mattlinger 


They helped make the Parade unforgetable. 


PARADE OVER-REVS 


Twenty chartered regions were represented at 
the Parade .. . At the victory celebration, each 
region's official representative was called up and 
introduced to the Porsche family as a member of 
the PCA family. It was exciting and different, 
this big Fifth one . . . Mel Hoaglund and Bob 
Summers of Aero Tec of Aspen, get big hurrahs 
and thanks for-letting us use the airport for the 
beer party and drivers’ school. The Rocky 





the RMR 


Mountain Region did a fine job... 
Parade gang deserve the acclaim of PCA... 
Porsches took first six places at the Continental 
Divide National Races a week after the Parade. 
PCAers, Holbert, Donner and Lyons were 1, 2, 
3... Colorado papers carried headlines such 
as ‘‘ ‘Mr. Porsche’ Scores Easy Win In National 


Sports Car Race”. . 
meant was Holbert. 


Oldest Speedster! 


After the recent flurry of interest in the oldest 
car, the most miles on a roller bearing crank- 
shaft, and so on, | fully expect my inquiry to end 
up under a new column heading, ‘‘Mine’s Older 
Than Yours,"’ or possibly to more accurately ex- 
press the editor's feelings, ‘Here We Go Again." 


. The ‘Mr. Porsche’ they 


My Speedster carries body serial number 80015, 
which, to the best of my knowledge, indicates 
that it was the fifteenth Speedster produced. 


| would like to hear from any PCAer who owns, 
or has knowledge of, a Speedster built prior to 
mine. For purely egotistical reasons, | would 
like to know if | have the oldest Speedster in 
North America. 

Philip A. Gidley 

S. E. Michigan Region 


PIX FOR POAC PLEASE! 


The wish has been expressed by our members 
who attended the V Parade in Aspen for pictures 
that include our staff members. Would you 
please insert a note fo this effect in the next issue 
of Panorama? 


If PCA Members would forward negatives of shots 
that include our group, we will have prints made 
and then return the negatives to the respective 
owners. Thanks! 
Kurt Meier Service Dept. 
Porsche of America Corp. 
527 Madison Ave. 
New York 22,N. Y. 





Jim and Gladys Dye, all the way from Hawaii, receive Long- 
haul Trophy from Mrs. Piech. 


Chuck Binna, Chris Hupp and Dottie Russler register Paraders 
in Jerome Hotel Lobby. 





Doc and 


Bea Morgan and sled dogs from Toklat. 


Py Cte 

















Porsche Owner's Handbook — by OCee Ritch. 
OCee will be remembered by rabid enthusiasts 
for his SCI ‘‘More Push For The Porsche”’ article. 
His purpose in writing this book is to give the 
Porsche owner a clearer insight into the workings 
of his car and better enable him to judge the 
necessity for and quality of certain repairs, as 
well as encouraging him to maintain the car as 
befits such a fine piece of machinery. 


Outside of the factory shop manuals, this is the 
best technical book on Porsches published. Many 
photos are directly from shop manuals. 


PCA and Panorama contributed to the handbook 
by sending a complete set of back issues of Pano- 
rama and gave Mr. Ritch permission to use 
whatever he wanted. On page¢ 145-147 he 
makes mention of PCA and uses the March '59 
issues's ‘‘Differential Diagnosis of Engine Com- 
plaints’’ which was written by Doctor Gene Ride- 
out. 


All in all, this should be in every PCAers home 
or car. 


In the original printing, a few inaccuracies slipped 
through and those we came across, we call to 
your attention. 


P. 36—Carburetor Chart—under 1600 N, please 
be advised that these carbs came from the factory 
with 112.5 main jets. 


P. 152—Shell ‘‘Rotella’’ is NOT a non-detergent 
oil. In fact, it is Shell’s diesel detergent oil. 


P. 155—Forget about the Briggs G-300 clarifier 
here, unless you're willing to mount the filter case 
under a fender or something. This is a wonder- 
ful tale, but not too practical for most of us. 


P. 170—-Remember new factory suggested spark 
plug settings published last month for the 356B. 


Don't miss the ‘‘More Push”’ section and ‘‘Porsche 
Motoring”. 


The book can be obtained by writing Floyd 
Clymer Publications, 126 S$. Aluarado St., Los 
Angeles 6, Calif. or your favorite auto bookstore. 
The cost is $4.00. 


Porsche The First Decade 1949 to 1959—by 


Walter J. Spielberger. This book is intended to 
present, chronologically, the evolution of the 
Porsche automobile by using data sheets of each 
model. These data sheets show a picture of each 
model, give the engine numbers of the engines 
built during each year (this we found most in- 
teresting) and go through the complete specs for 
the model and type. Both production and compe- 
tition models are covered. 


For a complete technical history of Porsches, this 
is your book. 


While priced a little high at $7.50, we must re- 
member that a specific marque book, especially 
on Porsches, may have limited volume sales. 


All inquiries for this book should be directed to 
Blutman's 760 Folsom St., San Francisco 7, Calif. 


Editor's Note: We are making special arrange- 
ments so that PCA will have a quantity of the 
“Porsche Owner's Handbook"’ for sale to PCA 
members only at $3.00 each. So, instead of send- 
ing your order to Clymer, send it in to the Execu- 
tive Office. 


Sth PORSCHE PARADE 


STATISTICS 
Sr Rr i cuss cadatnbimet 215 
ee 360 
PI Oe IID cc icccsecceevcpsencsveomeves 27 
Guests 

Persene Ger ...............<<..cncccceccenees 6 

SSSR eS OE eee nee ae 7 

U.S. Porsche Distributors .................... 4 
Dogs 

EER eee eee ees, 1 

I 1 
First Parade attended ......................-.------ 137 
Second Parade attended ......................-- 55 
Third Parade attended ..................--....-. 10 
Fourth Parade attended .......................-.- 8 
Fifth Parade attended .....................-...-.--- 5 


The eight attending their fourth Parade were: 
Charlie Beidler—Penna. 
Bud Blake—Illinois 
Richard Boutillette—N. J. 
Paul Bowman—Ohio 
Don Cummunale—tllinois 
Robert DeArmas—Florida 
June Syze—Michigan 
The five attending their fifth Parade were: 
John Case—California 
Earl Kirschbaum—wMichigan 
Norman Millard—Conn. 
Clarence Rutbell—N. Y. 
Bill Sholar—Virginia 


Only one car has attended all five Parades. This 
car is the beautiful, usually spotless and dis- 
gustingly pampered '55 Coupe of the Clarence 
Rutbell family. 
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PCA PERSONALITIES 


tT. ~- 


Dorothy Russler 


After spending her childhood in the midwest and 
a stint in the Army, Dottie came to Denver in 
1945 and has lived there since. 


Operating on the philosophy that quality counts, 
her first sports car was Bessie V, the Normal she 
picked up on the '59 Treffen. ‘‘] owned a bit 
of another Porsche, but it was such a small bit 
that | could drive it only occasionally.’’ In April 
1959 she began her active association with the 
Rocky Mountain Region, was appointed interim 
Secretary in September, and has held that office 
ever since. 


Working hours are spent with Armstrong Cork 
Co. Her most active hobby recently has been the 
Parade, for which she did much of the organiza- 
tion and acted as co-chairman of the Registra- 
tion Committee. This didn't leave much time for 
her usual hobbies, caring for Bessie and dancing. 


‘Technical matters might about as well be in 
Chinese. I'd like to rally more, but being singular, 
| can't count on a permanent navigator.” 


drifted from page 5 
on the correct spelling and pronunciation of his 
name (Por-shuh). 


M.C. Charlie ‘Brown"’ Beidler parries comments 
from son, Johnny. Mrs. Porsche and Mrs. Piech 
are gracious presenting trophies, but their fingers 
are numb from the cold silverware. 


The Schweighofers need more hands and a 
Microbus to get all their loot back to lowa. 
What a gal she is—80 years old and more fun 
than most youngsters. An interesting sidelight— 
‘tis said that she holds a current FIA racing 
license. Suppose I'll get that age so gracefully? 
After this week, | wonder if I'll reach 40. 


July 12—Pack up and send the remains back to 
Denver. We aren't nearly through—must get 
more information and additional gifts to the 
registrants, but that will have to come later. 
Right now, I'm going to collapse for the rest of 
the week. 


Guess the Aspen tourist summed it all up when 
he said, ‘I'm going to have to buy a Porsche. | 
never saw so many people having so much fun 
with all their clothes on."’ 

Dorothy Russler 

Rocky Mountain Region 


TAKE JUST ANY CORNER! 





DANGER AHEAD. 
for this PORSCHE without 
Camber Compensotor, turning 
left at high speed. The left 
uv whee ifting with 
"Tom ololeh MC telamelale! 


HERE'S V 


CORNERING AND HANDLING 
this PORSCHE with Camber 
Compensator makes the turn 

afely at high speed clings 

to road surface tracks properly 
and HERE'S WHY 


n right rear wheel is heavily 
J1as ina left turn, the opposite 
whe normally tends to lift 
Camber Compensator transfers part 
»f gad te pposite wheel giving 


foltlelMmicelailels) 


See your dealer or order direct . . . 





(eanbor (ompemsatr. * ee rm 





SEND PREPAID ___ EMP! Camber Compensator bits for P 


A SAFETY ENGINEERED REAR STABILIZER pis apa rs 


® Gives you amazing 
new driving control 
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No. 107BC Porsche 1954-1956 $19.95 
No. 107B Porsche 1956-1957 21.95 > 
No. 107 Porsche 1957-1960 24.95 


canes 
ae 
CZ) EUROPEAN MOTOR PRODUCTS, INC 


i 











